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JLOSE CORPORATIONS.

How Oloseoly Rallroad Mon Watch
Thelr Men.

The Dangers That Attend ihe “Kaoeking
Down' Process - Photographing Em.
Ployes —Pavengers Who Pay to
Candactors Ouly.

(¥l Faso (Tex.) Cor, San Franoisco Chironloel 8]

Sl ye got that § b, Mac?*

“No, carse ItD The boss told me I waa
Wacklisted by the Houthern Pacifio.®

The spenksrs were two of s group of
rallron ] men seated round a table inn

bowr saloon on Bl Paso street, In their
fomedinte vivinity your correspondent
sippod the weak and Inaipld lager of

the eatablishment, which had at least the
merit of belng wot—=hy the way, a merit
nut 1o desplse in the heat of the day, for
the days hore are hot slready.

Oy of the groap, who was evidently
with Lt not of thym, von ured to Inquire:

“What do you mean, Mac, by boing
Blaek<listed by the Southern Pacifle?”

“Wall, bovs, to begin ab the beginning,
you ol know that asa machinist I'm about
e gosd ns they make thom, and can hold

my end up sgainst the beat of thom.
About & year azo 1 heard [ conld get
a job in tho Bonthern Pacifie repair-shop
ut Doming, so I sont in my application,
with testimonials, ote, to headquartoers,
and in dae time 1 recolved a favorable
roply, with a request to send onmy photo-
geaph. Well, I dreased up In my best
and went down to Parkor's gallery, and
bad it taken cabinet siso—worse lock!"
I did not think anything about it at the
time. Suppossd that the Company had a
photograph gallory of its smployes, Hke a
militia company I was oneo in, and want-
od to have [t complets, Wi, after [ bhad
been working for soms time, changed
about from hers to thers, I had n few
words from one of the bossos, nnd wan
fire. When [ ealled to look after that
Job to=dny the mnster mecnanie looks at
me queer llike, and asked mo to slt down
In the office & fow minutes

“In about five minutes ho oame back an’
he says: ‘Ain’t your name Mac—¥
‘Yoa," said I. *Well," said he, ‘yer blnck-
listed by the Southern Pacifie, an’ w» can
give you no work on our line.” ‘[t's all &
mistake,” said I, there are more Mnc—"s
than one iothe world, an’ 1 never did any-
thing to be blacke«listed.” ‘There's no mis.
take at all,’ he said; ‘ain’t that your pho-
tograph?' and he showed & copy of the
photograph I had takea in Parker's offica,
Of coursa that sebtled it."

“Did you find out anything more about
1t?” inquired the flrst speaker.

*Youy ovory follow whose photograph
they want—an' that's nearly every ono
above the section hand—must send a copy,
and then they strike of about five hun-
dred and send $hem all over the lines with
which they are in correspondones. Then,
if the Southarn Pacifie fires him, none of
the other lines will take him on. T eall it
an infernnl piece of tyranny!"” and the
speaker struck the table wuntil the beers
glasses danced to the music of their own
Jingle.

*“That's what it is,"” was the universal
indorsement, and the indigoant machinist
bhaving *sot them up again®™ rosumoed:
“Just look at the way they’re putting

the crews into oniforms, from the con-
ductor down. Why, thirty years ago
they wouldn't get a free man in the coun-
try that would stand it. Now, times are
hard and the boys have to sink their In-
daependence.  Here, in El Paso, whether
on daty or off, & man musta't enter a sn-
loon for & glass of beer, or he may be fired,
That's worse than they treat a policeman
in San Francisco. It's only when fie's on
doty that he can't have a pleasant time
with his friends.”

“Yes," broke In another of the group, a
beakemnan on o freight teain, “look how
ull the lines troat conductors and how they
troat enginesrs.  The conductor bas to be
responsibile for everything under the sun;
has to make ont roports, remoember orders,
oan' has the lives of men, women an’ chil-
dren in his hands ns moch as an engineer,
while an engineer gots a third more pay.
How's that!"

*Why, just th's—we conductors aint or-
ganized," oxplained a third, “while there
isn’t in the United States to-day an or-
ganization so strong as the Brotherhood
of Locomotive Engineers. If there are
nny men driving engines in the United
States that don’t belong to the brother-
hood, 1'd like to know where they are, anid
so would the Brotherhood, Our organiza-
tion of conductors is only s rope of sand
compared to theirs—no one fears it,”

“Perhaps,” suggestod the non-rallroad -
or, “conductors are ex to knock
down the difference in the salaries.”

“Much show we get to knock down now|
Of courss, there is always more or leas of
it, but he'd be & clever fellow now who
could knock down a third of his salary.
What with spotters, rallroad detectives
and sure mon ho'd get fired so quick
fwould make his head swim.”

“What is & sure man?”

“Well, a sure man s one whom the
esmpany knows never kn ocks down. He
gots from $120 to $15) & month and only
makes balf s dogen runs or so over any
oo division, This is how [t is: Whon a
conductor has failed to be enught by spot-
tars or detectives knocking down, and yet
don’t tura in s much as the ecompany
thinks be ought to, he is laid off and a
sure man makes hall a dozsn runs on his
divisivu, If the recelpts fall, or remain
about the average, the conductor gels
Lack his traing if they go above, be is
firod."

“Don't freight conductors make somoe-
thing out of passengers?” gueried the non-
railrosder,

“No, There are several reasons why
thoy can't. The people who work the
freight tralne are mechanles out of em-
ployment and people of that kind who
have very little stuff, and who think if
they give §2 to be carried over a division
they are playing away up, while those
who work the passeng or are abls to pay
full fare, lut don't want to. Then again,
whether the brakeman or conductor s
braoed on a frelght, the whole crew stands
in, loaving hardly encugh for any one man
to pay tor the drinks. The passenger con-
ductor has the soft snap, but takes bigger
risks. He'd be caught oftener i it wasn't
for the passongers.™

“How Is that!"

“Why, you see the end of a division Is

‘wanlont for a conductor to forget to punch
thom, and 80 the 1,000 wmiles often become
RO g ths advemtns of this
in trates.”
“For my pars,” ssclaimed the brakee

them box cars and repork all rignt, shough
1 could aee no lesa nor ball a dogen tramps
cowerin’ down ameng a lot of goods
boxes, makin® & prod snd to hide an® knows
In' well T was lookin® al thom all the time,
The company wouldo't thank mo for turn.
in' them out, an' yo may bo: your life
when, nome dark night, 1 fall between the
oars, If the Jife ain’t erashed out of me,
1t%s lttlo thoy'll dream of giving & pens
wlon. No, boys, thers are fmen in this

town, as all of yo know, bumulng sround
on cruteh s and woodon logs, whoss eotis
ponies wouldn't give them no pass ovoer
thoir lines, although thav ged bunged up
In thelr sorvies  Now, when my day

comes, an (bt comes to 80 many, perhaps
pome one of the poor devile Pve helped
ower the road may glve mon lift, They
may e ap when 1'm down, an® 18 woalid
not bie hard for then to rise to the level of
a poor devil of & brakeman onn freight
train.  Why, darn thoir moan souls, they
have taken now to paying us by the teipl”

Hore somo one soggested an adjourns
ment, and thoe whole party Gled oat
Ryidently men not in lova with their
masters, " thought your correspondont, ne
ho roso and followod in thelr wake

A MODERN RIP VAN WINKLE.

Deacon Newton Goes to Bed on Wednesday
and Is Aroused With n Pole on Sundiay.
[Snow Hill (Md.) Special)

Loon NMewton, a farmer living thres and
a half miles from Snow Hill, went 1o sleep
on Woednesday lnst at 10 p. m. and slept
until 6 a. mu on Thuradny. Mo arose for
an hour, and then slept from Ta m. on
Thursday until 5:30 a. m. on Sunday.

41 attendod church at Snow Hill on
Wednesday evenin 5, sald he to-day, ‘‘and
when I went home to bod ms usual [ did
not feel remarkably sloopy, Whon I got
up at Ba. m. Thursday T went to thoestable
and fed my horsea Koowing that my

breakfast would not s rendy until slght
o'clock, 1 looked at my watch, saw [t was
only T a. m., and decided to taks n nap. 1
crawled up on the hay rack in the ecor-

ner and soon fell aaleep, 1 was aronssd
by John Watson, my next nelghbor, who
stirred me up with a pole. He was pale
with fright and fairly shook ns 1 eclimbed
down to the floor,

“ "Where have vou been? sail he.

Wi Asleop,” sald L

“ ‘But what have you been doing since
Thursday®

¥ ‘“You fool,” said I, *what do you moan?
Tan't this Thorsdav?

% iNo, this is Sunday,’ said Joln who
scamed to be afraid of moe and commoenced
to edge tewanrd tho door.

“Well, we talk =1 for ten minutes, bv
which time I was pretty much mixel and
just about na scaredl as Watson was |
want you to let people kuow that 1 am n
temperance man and have not dronk
drop of l'quor, not even eldor, for tw nty-
five years. [4id not take a drog of any
kind, aond wyot it seoms that I slopt
over ninety hoars, with only one hour's
Intormission. 1 have not beon nalsep
since Watson woke me up, and, to tall the

truth, I am not very anxious to try it 1
sat up Sunday nigh® and Inst night 1
mhuhty will do g noain tosnight,
“When I was aboy I rame near boing
burled while I was in what the doctors
called o trance. My mothr wns crying

over mo In my coffin when 1 oponed my
oyes. They took me out and put mo to
bed. The next day | was well, after hnve
Ing apparently been dead for three days
This thne It looks tomenas if 1 had only
been sloeping. I nover felt botter in my

life than I do now.”
During Newton's sleep his family and

friends became convinced that he swas
denad, and suspected wome ovster drodgers
whose enmity he had Incurred of having

made away with him. The dredgers Lo
gan to search for the body. Five schoone
ors and a whola feot of oyster tongsmoen
dradesd tha river all day Saturdav in
search of ths bady., When Bunday dawn-
od everybody Lolieved NeWton was doad,

The nows of the discovery was reecived
with ineredolity, nol all Sun luy evening
the country folks flocked tothe Newton
residence to discuss his romarkable ex-
perfence.  Ho is n dencon in tho Mothodist

Church at Snow Hill
BEAUTY.
Where and Mow the Metropolitun Bells
Rests Her Wenry Limbs.
[N. Y. Cor. Indiunapolls Jonrnal ]

Would yoa like to seo how a New York
belle of millionalrism sleops? 1 enu gratify
you so far as to deser be, with literal ex-
nctoeas, the bed-room of a y ung wowman
whose namos s priated as often as any-
body’s In the socloty reporta. 1 never saw
s more beautiful, cosy, in overy way de-
lightfaol place than the slwepliz room of
the young princess of fasaion—this eldest
child of & many-wmillionaire. Thoe walls
paper was pale gold on faint sintes
color. The gilt bedstewd was pushel
agains® & square of plaited silk of pale
gold, with slate-colored silk bows at the
ocorners. Just sueh ancther square of
plaited silk roso to the eviling above the
wash-stand. On that were only piteher,
bowl, soap-dish and soon, because water ia
presumed to inwits sewer gas, but all of the
cholcost ware. A greal sheot of beveled
lovking glass, alx fect high, swung on
brass rods above the floor in one corner
for the young woman Lo sse her whole ate
tire in. Bhbe had also o handsome folding
glass to reflect her ears, back halr and
wck. There was an open firo-place, bee
sides the hot-nir register; o drossing
stand, laden wilh pretty tollet Loxes and
bottles; an ivory clock, like a bird-euge,
In which ivory eanaries trilled swoestly as
sach hour began; ensy chairs and a rock-
ing-chair to match the wall-paper and
furniturs; & pretty little prio-dieu for the
young woman to say her prayers upon as
fashionably as possible; and s wea th of
little elegancies, complotin: a gensral ef-
fect that wns exquiaite, dainty and in-
viting beyond computation. Oponing vat
af shis room the youong milliona ress had
another apartment whowe she wrote and
paloted, and “worked," st speak, bus I
¥l

nt sas

THE MERRY SOCIAL WAR.

Whe is the Leuding Liidy ut Washingtos
Under the Present Heglme?
[Washington Cor. 5. Louis Globe- D L]

British Minlster's dnughter, who Is the
hoad of his housshold, comes after all the
wives of the Minlsters, although in many
cnses hor father (s further up on the list
than the ecavoys whose wives preceds
Miss Wesk Bocretary Bayard made
the poind that his daughter should
be given her mother's place, but
what polnta Mra. Manning, Mre. Endicott,
Jirs. Whitney and Mrs. Vilas will make
in return remain to be seen. It (s hardly
possible that Mrs, Manning, whoss soclal
ambition was the chief reason for her huse
band’s scosptance of a Onbinet position,
enjoys golng In after the unmarried
duughter of one of his eolleagues. Mrs
Endioott, who has the blueat blood and the
oldest name in Massachusobts, with wealth
and the highest soclal position, will hardly
stand the anomalous condition of things,
nor ia it expected that Mra, Whitney with
hor wealth and social ambition, will aoe
oopt She situation. Those three ladies,
who nre already marked out as the leadors
of official soclety, are expected to amsert
themaelves on tho next occasion, and thels
followers and disinteroated peoople are
waiting to seo how the first Cabinot ques-
tion of the female slde will be settled

A SOUTHERN ROMANCE.

The Georgis 'l!na:. That Swarmas With
Glhioats—~Weird Sounds My Night.

[Monroe (Gu.) Bpacial.)

There Is an old house near High Bhoals
Factory which is & source of terror for
miles arvund. During tho war a strange
man, with bis wife and daughtoer, ccous
plod 1t for several months, Nothing could
be learned of the family excopt that it was
from Conunecticut, and from hints dropped
at different timos It was belioved that the
man had sloped with the lady who passed
as his wife, and, belng on the Boulhern
side of the line when the war opened, had
to remain here. After Bherman bad lefs
Atlauta the husband disappeared from the
house and all professed ignorance of his
whoreabouts. The woman shortly after
ward left for the North, and nothing bas
the memory remained and an unsatisfled
desire to know what bad become of the
husband, whether he had becn spirited
away, was killed by camp-followers, or
had simply sband 1 the

Boon it began to be noticel that every
family which moved Into the houss as
quickly moved out of it. The moving as
of a human being, accompanied by the
olanking sounds of chains, low moaus or
pain, and other mysterious manifestations
would be seen.  People traveling at a dis-
tance could see lights at the windows, and
onnoaring them mll would grow dark,
The most intelligent people scon begnn to
look upon the place with terror, and no
amount of money could induce any one to
sleep In the house over night. Travelers
after dark will go out of their way rather
than pass the premises, while among the
negroes  the excitement amounts to a
panics

The last occupant of the houss was an
old man who died somoe time sines, for he
alons would consent to brave the spirits
nod sleop under the same roof with
thom. In the still bours of nighs
n pumber of reliable witnosses nttoat
that they have been aroused from gquiet
slumber by the strangest and most un-
carthly sounds. In oneé room last weck a
mothor was heard rocking her babe to
sleep nnd singing a low, sad lullaby ; doors
were thrown suddenly open and persons
wero bonrd walking up and down  stairs,

Bome time since & prominent prescher,
who scouted at the idea of ghosts, spent
the night in this house. The next morne
ing he appeared pale and bhaggard, and
stated thathe would notsleep anolhoer nighs
beneath the roof for all the guold in the
universe. Famillea have been known to
pack op at midnight and leave rather
linn brave the terrors which seom to
s'and botween thom and daylight, belng
driven off through fear of the strange
sounds heard,

Bome Shoemakers' Practipes.
[San Frunecisco Alta]

A short time since some half dosen la-
lies were discussing fogd gear, and b
transpired that they all had the same
shoemaker, and that be had gradunlly
rased them from §$12 to 16 a pair fop
thelr best shoes.  If you notice the woll-
dregsed Indics doing thelr late moraing or
sarly afternoon shopping, you will Aind
the greater number of thom shod with dise
veputalls, run-down-at-the-beel apeci-
wens, but don’t imaglne that poverty or
want of bettor is the cause, The new shoes
are being stretehed on a large-siz d last at
the maker’s or on the feet of sume stnaller
friond or sister. Lad es try all manoer of
ready-mnde articles—always too tight—
nutil they are floally obliged to resort to
shoes made to order. Tho maker, to see
cure & customer, is at first moderute in his
‘harges, but as soon as be thinks himself
o & certaln extont indinpeanably, he foe
creases his price just so wuck asg be thinks
they will stand. I bave known as high ns
£ to be pald for a pair of sho:s thas gave
en outwarid slgn of their value, lut the
wearer folt 14 impossible to walk In any
orher kind, Imagine having to shoe a
wwmily of girls aficied with & like exe

pengive not a

A JEALOUS WOMAN'S PLOT,

Fhe Means By Which She ¢revented the
Marriage of Her Lover to s Rival,
[Boston (Masa.) Letter. ]

A remarkable story comes from Balem
about a bold scheme to which & woman of
that eity resorted In order to prevent the
marriage of & rival. A lady from New
Hampshire has boen In Halem for a week
sveking information as to one George B.
Hill, who was sald to have besn thrown
from a team last winter in Lynn, and to
have died of his injuries five days Iater,
No one had heard of such & man. Finally
& newspaper man was askold If he remoems-
bored the accid He produced a note
signed by Carrie Hill, an alleged alstar of
the dead man, which he peceived at the
time, but declined to publigh, as the
handwriting was the same as thad
of a bogus marriage notice previously re-
mlvud. The lady had a letter from s

The question of who s the first Indy of
the land, or $he ranking woman in the
Cabinot line, I8 already & momentous one,
Mis Catharine Bayarl i at present the
most prominent young woman in ssciety,
sud one hears her name or it echo in
every drawing-roun. Her mothor s s
greal sufferer from neuralgin and scldom
wooes out of hor own houss during the wine
tar, Bhe recolyes calls, but the d.aty of re-
twaing them devolves upon her daughe
ters, who do that part very acceptably,
and |1 this connsction Miss Cu'herine
Bayard |s considered a proper ropresontas
tive of her mother, Asurepresontative of

her mother Miss Bayard now claims
that matron’s place in the
line of Cabinet ladies at . the

White House recoptions, anl there wore
many astonished countonances the othor
night whon Miss Bayard come down on
the President's srm and the macriod
ladies followed n tor her. At all ceroe
monies where | recodoence Is conslderad the

offleors rank necording 'o ths order

which thoy are established—ihe Biale

t coming first, next tho Treass |

ury, the War, Nuvy, Fost-ofMos and Ine
terior, and last the Department of Justios |
The wives of thoso officers rank acoords |

s bub by all the canons of ot'guette

saleaw ing Carrie’s death,
and comparison showed that also to be in
the same handwriting. This led to the
discovery of the following facts:

About & year ago a Balem man named
Elliott was in correspondonce with the
Now Hampshire lady above referred to.
He propused marriage and was sccepted.
At the same time he was attentive to a
Balem woman, who Intercapted some of
the lett 're, found out how matters stood,
and determined to break up the matoh.
Blhie wrote an anonymous note to the New
Hampahire lady, saying that Eilliott was
unworthy, and foally seat by mail to
several Balem r.pm & fictitious notice of
bis marriage with s New Jersey girl. This
he hoard of und In some cases preveanted
Ita publication, bus the notice appeared
in the paper and & elipping was sind
to the New Hampshire lady. Then,
assuming the name of George B, Hill, the
Balem woman begas to make love to the
Now Hamushire Iady, and fAoally proe
posed marriage, was acoepted, and the
woadding fAzed for January last. As the
timo drow near, in order to prevent the
lady coming to moe$ her betrothed, her
fictitions lover comoooted the story that
o (or sbe) had been killed by & carringe
accident, Bhe sent an sccount of the event
to several papers. It appeared in one pas
por and a clipplog wassent to Now Hamp-
shire in o lostor to be written
by bisomly slster, Carrie giving the
vartloulars of his death, which did not,

however, tally with the published notlos

ence In the charmoter of the
slater was kept up for a time, when, fears
ing » visit and consoquent exposure, & lets
tor wan sont by the Halem woman ane
nouncing the death of Carrie. Then the
viotim of all the plotting bogan to reals
Izo that something was wrong. Bhe visited
Balom, learned thoso faots, and has gone
home & wiser womnn,

SNAKE-HUNTING.

A Conueotioat Farmoer Who Enjoys s Pe.
eulinr Sort of Recreation.
[Norwalk (Oonn.) Letter.]
' Mr, E. W. Behoflold In a farmor of Wos-
ton, near this place, one of whoso recroa-
tlons conslsts In snake<hunting.  Laat
fall, while My, Sohoflold was ab work In
one of his felds, he saw so many black
sonkos going and coming from a large
hole In the grownd that he could not count
thom. The hole was about four inchos In
dinmeter and opennd into the half filled up
collar of an old house, now destroyol,
and which was built lonz bofore the days
of the Revolution. Mr, Behofield discov-
eored that small gallories lead from the
passagoe from which tho heads of black-
snakes froquontly protrudol.  When he
wantod a little recroation Mr. Bchoflold
would go to this spot, seize & snake baok
of the head, and genily pull bim
from the hole The fun came
in the pulling, for it requirad a good axers
ciseof judgment to pull hard encugh to
got the snake out and yot not so hard as
to pull the suake in two, for the reptile
gonerally held firmly by the tail to the
rock. Havigg pulled them out, Mr. Bcho-
fleld would ktll thom as boys do eols, with
a smart blow across a log. Before cold
weoathor set in laat fall he had pulled ont
fiftoon blacksnakes and one spotted adder
that measured four feet In length,
Alroady this spring Mr. Schofield| has
resumed his sport, having captured six.
teon snakes, the largeat of which meass
ured six feet long and three inches in
diameter. Heo ecatimatos that, as thers are
400 or b00 sunkes In that cellar, he will
have sufficlent recreation for all summer.
The other day he caught a blacksnake up
a treo witha robin in its mouth, The
robin flow away and the snake’s measure
was added to the recwrd Mr. Bohofleld is
keoping of the total length of his catoh,
which now amounta to 137 feet and seven
inches.

A CHINESE HONEYMOON.

Arrival In This City of Chew Chi Chim
and Chung Sia Pink. His Bride,
[Philadelphis Times.]

The limited express from Chicago on
Baturday evening broughtto this eity a
blushing Chineso br.de, Chung Bin Pink,
the first lady of Celestial orlgin that has
come to Philadelphia to live. Chew Chi
Chum is the bappy bridegrooms and the
proprietar of the laundry at 1120 Pine
atreat. Pine street from Eloventh to
Twelfth was blocked from curb to curb
with enthusinatic boys last evening to
waloome Chew and his wife to their home,
F recrackers snapped uuder the foet of the
hravs that brought the earriage to the
door. ‘The ocolored policeman on the beat
was flattened agalnst the wall in his
offorts to stem the buman tide that rushed
to catch a glimpse of Chew and Chung
Bin Pluk, who escaped into the house to
avold the crush. To & reporter Chew
sald:

“My wifs, she born In Truckee, Call-
fornia. Bhe go to Canton twojyears ago.
Me go to Canton one year ago. Mo makeo
love and marry three months ago, Ball
from Canton April 20th, stop tea days in
Ban Franciseo, come to Philadelphls to-
night. My wife born in this country, so
she oome back again all right My wife
woll fixed. By and by we open store on
Chestnut street,  Bell silk, tea and Japa-
nose and Chimese curiosities. You come
'm."

In an wpartment in the rear of the
Isundry were a half dogen trunks, which
were filled with gaily colored silks and
embroidered garments of the very finost
lexture. *“'You see all my fine things, ex-
popt my wife. Bbe tired, and not come
lown to-night.”

The happy laundryman has besn a resi-
1ent of Fhiladclphin for three years,
soming here from Now Yprk, where he
manipulated elothes fof a year. Previow.
o this time he ived in San Franciseo for
welve Years

Whon Congressman Lawler, of Chleage
made his first visit to New York, some
yoars ago, a friend Invited him to a res=
tauraut, where they called for soft-shell
crabs. Lawler had never seen any befors,
and did not know what they were He
liked them, however, and a fow days after-
ward, wishing to regale himsslf again
with some of the toothsome crustaceans,
he hunted up the restaurant, walked In,
and sat down at & table; but b= had for-
gotten the uame of the food | desired.
Looking over a bill of fare he sww ‘lob-
stor.” He called the walter and saldg
‘“Waiter, have you any lobaters?” “Yes"
sald the walter. “Bring mie a d "

SAM JONES, GOSPELER.

A Ourlous Revivalist Holding
forth In the Bouth.

Preaching Malvation to the People In Lan
guage That They Can Understand—
© alling Men Hypoeriies snd
Women Foola

[OChiongo Horald.)

Bam Jonea (s an odd character who Ia
having great success in proaching In the
highways nnd by ways of the Bouth, He
is a forcible talker, and has the gife of
putting many homely truths in wtriking
Innguage. He numbers his converts by
tho thousand, and his fams has spread
throughons the length and lreadth of the
land. No botter idea can o galned of
this peculiar man’s methods of work and
thought than by reproducing some of his
expreaslons taken from a recent sermon
In a groat gospel tent at Nasliville, as fol«
lows:

A person travels on the rallroad on cone

dition. He buys a ticket and gets aboard.
Committing onv's sell earnestly to any
purposc almost Insures its accomplish.
menb, in so far as the thing cando i UGo-
ing to sea in a paper box Is to sink with
the box; golng ln an ocosmn steamer, one
thashas the strongth of hull asd steam In
the boller mnkes one safe so long ae the
vensol floats, 1f wo commit ourselves ta
tho fleah, wo will porish with tho fush.
Commit yourselves to God and you will
never go down till God goes down.

An tho horse is committed to you, so
commit yourself- to God, and with the
lines of your life In his hands you nre safe,
1 had a horse over which 1 had perfest
eontrol @y the alightest motion of my
wrist. God delights to got such a cano of
submission 8o his will. Home of us pay bul
little attention to tho bit. 1 saw a big man
trying to control & mule, and while the
animal’'s head was turnod in the right di-
rection his boly was going In the opposite
direotion. I have seen Mothodista and
Baptistas like that mule,

You say, someof y.u; %1 indorse Bam
Jones.” You had botter lot him go, and
see if God Indorses you Il'ec  Are you go=
ing to do better?! Are you golng to pray in
your family? Don’t blubber In this meets
Ing, If y ou’re not going to pray at home In
your famlly. Thoe naked resolution to do
better is & anare. If you want the blessing
you must do what God would have you do,
Oneof these Baptists can tell as well be-
forohand as he can alter he gets to prayer
meeting who are going to be there. A
groat many{persons say they are golng to
pay their debts, and think they arebhonost
for saying so, though they never do pay.
Loyalty to God.  This dilly-dally work ls
the cout of thousands of Christiang’ lives.
I saw a magnificent sotter dog, and he
oboyed every motion of his master’s hand,
Oh! if the Lord could sontrol your actions
an vaslly.

Watch thy tongus, Mon take little head
of what they do, and say anylhing that
comes (nto thelr heads, By the tongue
many are sent to hell. Mothodists pour,
Presbytorians sprinkle and Baptists im-
morse the head, but the tongue Is left as
dry as powder. Madame, you would be
the best wife in this town If It were not
for your tongue.

Persons use the tongue in gossiping and
indécent conversation. When they gosalp
they talk About people, and when they
talk indecently they talk sbout things. 4
little bit of gossip will travel from one
tongus to another 8o fast that it will get
all over Nashville before breakfnst. A pers
son's tongue should be tempered as a plece
of iron ls tempered.

1like to see a man with temper. He
who has temper has ensrgy, but the great
thing Is to control the tempeor. These
goody-goody sort of people won't do, They
allow themnselves to be kicked around any
way. Children often suffer from the blows
given by an enraged and angered parent.
‘When asked the reason for inflicting such
punishment he roplies: I lost my temper,
Yet, If that same man meets another on
tho street, one of whom ho {s afrald, you
better believe he holds his temper then.

I would rather stand ap beforo the blaze
Ing mouth of a than to stand up
before the mercvileas tongwe of & woman.
1 bave had some experience in that
Brother Barbee hay had some experience
at that.

If your guesta don’t put up with family
prayers you had better lst them put up at
the Maxwell House and pay their board,
too. Buch enttle wont do. I call them
onattle, and I use s Bible term.  The only
term I use that s not in the Bible Is the
word “rascal.” Neglecting to pray s like
neglecting to eat.  If you don't est you
will dle. 1f you don't pray your spiris

will perish. Endure afliction. Troubis,
tronble! thank God for trouble How
many wives and mothers have been
through seas of trouble! By trouble thelr
esarnestness in religlon i tested,

Goldschmidt | married Jenny Lind so
that he might break her temper, thinking
thereby her voloe could be made more

sald Lawler, “A dogen,” exclaimed the
waliter, lu sstonishment. Lawlor saw that
he had made & mistake, but he was not
going to sdmié I& *‘Confound you,” he
sald, “don't you suppose 1 know what I
want? Bring me & dosen.” The table was
cleared of everything that was on it, and
Lawler piiohed ln. He ate all he possibly
could, called for a glass of brandy, looked
up at the walter and sald: “Walter, I was
not as hungry as I thought 4 was. How
much iy the bIIIP* “Fourteen dollars and
fifty cents,” replied the waiter, “‘Why, It
is not aa much as I thought it would be,”
snid Lawler. “Here, you needn't mind the
change,” and, banding the walter §15, Mr,
Lawler walksd out '
Raved His Friend's Life,

[Fort Keogh (M. T.) Bpeotal. | !

Last Thursday, at the placer diggings
on Indian Creek, nvar Townsend, Meagher
County, occurred a strange gecldent and
s brave rescue, A high bank of earth
eaved in and a rock struck s workman
named James Tracy on the head, knock-
ing him into the flume and rendering him
unconscious, He shot out of sight down
the flumo and into a tannel 1,000 foet long,
being carried along by the foree
of the water to the kit of the
flume, Mr. Murray, the under-fore-
man, who witnessed the accidens,
koew that thore was no one at the kit of
the flume and the thought fashed through
hia mind the moment he saw Tracy disap-
pear that the *'tailings' would cover him
up lpetantly and smotber him to death If
0o help was near to sucoor the unfortunate
fellow, He tore off his coat and promptly
jumped into the Bume and was also car-
ried through the tunpel with s rush, ar-
riving at the end just in time to save the
injured mon, in an unconsclous condition,
out of the mass of rock and mud which
was already plling bheavy on the top of
Bim. It was s brave act by a brave man,’
:.:d ':.uq owes his life to $he action of bis

lon

Ho Adds Editore.
[Londoa Truth.)

Feople who are prone $o sneer when
prayers for rain or for victories are offered
op in ohurch, should tarm their attention
o the Rev, Jobn Hunmter, of Hull The
worthy oceleslsatie evidently conslders
ihat the Liteany Is mot comprebensive
mough, and s0 he has just lssued & re-
vised version of his own. In this bo prays
wt omly for the Royal Family and Bish-
s, Priesta and Deagons, but, with a so-
icisude whioch Is slmast toushing, Iusludes
editors of vewspapers.® i
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He plished his purpose. Her
voloe arose to the parapets of heaven In
the sweelost strains of musio that angels
ever listoned to from mortals.

Bome women are fools—the biggest fools
In the world. They marry men to reform
them. Down In one place in Goorgis all
the girls took s notion that they would
marry Sthe young sots about the village
and reform them. And before long there
wero more liktle “whip-poor-will" wid-
ows around there than you could shake a
stick at,

No, she who marries s drunkard to re-
form him Isnot the biggest foal, Bhe Is
tho biggest fool who #.irs, actually stirs
the toddy for her husband and sees him
drink it. This s the case very often. Yo
who stir your husband's whisky should
mareh down town and make the Infernal
barkeeper mix it up for you You who
bave drunkards for busbands should save
them,

thers was once a saloon with asign In
front of i, It was just on the cuteide of
tho town. The sign read thus; “*The Fires
Ohance.” And on coming cut, the letters
on the other side of the board were: *The
Last Chanoe."”

The saloon had the first chance and the
last chance at the whisky -loving travele
ers. You drunkards’ wives, like that sa-
loon, hsve the first chanos in the morning
and the last chance st night to reform
your husbands.  On account of excessive
indulgonce In liquor & man was suffering
with mania potu. The physician said thas
be wounld die before morning. His wife
sald: *No, he will nok I have been pray«
ing soventeen years for the salvation of
bis soul” He recovered, and wsa con.
=artad, hot b afars lone was striskan with

A8 e ena arew Desar o
falth grew sirong. Just before death came
he clasped his wife in his arms and sald:
“Precious wife, meet your busband In
heaven.”

‘The graoe of God brings salvation to all
men; and thank God for that expression
“40 all mon.” 1ean shout thank God to-
day that Christ died for me and
my wife and my echildren. He has
provided a place for sll mankinde
for every Individual. Primarily, the
object of the Bible is 8o teach. The gos-
pel of Chrint hath appeared to all meu—
Bot $0 save men bul to make men worth
saving. The trouble of the ninstesnth
century (s not that the treth Is wot preach »
od but that every man’s head Is so stulled

full of error that they can’t v In any
truth. All men, women and Bulldren are
fo0 full of thelr owa cnlnlons. .

On nroad that leads into mnmsn.ooga-

uoa pisy you, you oM hypoorite, I
will take the prayesrs of wife an mo¥he:
and nature’s boat influences to save your
boy from & drunkard's grave. There are
too many people who have oplodons.

all your sins In one plle. Cross
over the bridge, then burn the old bridge
beohind you and walk stralght ahead lnto
the arms of God and bs saved. A gread
many think Heavon (s uphill work, but 1
toll you Hoaven faon a doad lovel with
every good man.

SHAMING A THIEP,

A Mory Illostrating the Peouliar Teaita
of & Pennsylvania Nect.
[Pitaburgh Telegraph.)
The Amisch, a singular sect, living In
O'ntral Pennaylvania, are model farmers
They wear the hair long, eschew buttions,
using hocks and eyea inatead, and mood
for simplo religlous servicon nt each other’s
housos. They are charitable to the poor,
and, as the following atory indicates, ach
an if the precopt, “Realst not evil,” was
to be literally ohoyed.

An Amisch brothor was attracted by a
nolso at his otfickon-housn one night, and
wont out o investigata, As he approached
the evop & man came through the door
and atarted down the lane. [Immediately
afterward & voice from the roof whis-
perad:

“] say BIll, aren's you mont through!’

“Yes” whispored the Amisch brother,
“thore's Just one fat rooster here I wand
to get. M

“Here,”” be sald, a momrnt Iater, as
though roaching It ap, “put It In the
bag.”

The unsuapeoting chicken-thief leaned
over, and waa surprised to feel & brawny
hand clutching his wrlst

“Come down," said the farmer, and tha
thief came down, Without a word he
took hin prisonor into the house, and, puts
ting bim into & garret room, locked the
door.

In the morning 'the farmor opened the
doow and looked In with a smile. *"Cone
down to broakfast,” he sald, with the
greateat courtesy.

The dotected chicken-thiof was g’ nrm-
band and & neighbor, and shame Wworked
ita own punishment when he saw the
farmor’s family around the table.

'8it down,”” they said, and then. with
unfaltering courtesy, waited upon him as
though he were a distinguished guest.

Hut the '‘guest” eat little that morning,
and whon, after breakfast, the Amisch
brother toof him by the hand and lod him
to the door And bade him “good-day,"’ as
though nothing wrong had been done for
drenmed of, he went away vowl.g that he
hns Exggod his last rooster, and that the
Amlisch were trumpa.

‘the wsually quict village of Comsho
hocken was still laughing on Friday over
an Incident of the day befors which might
have terminated in a tragody Instead of
the somedy [ turned out to ba. Benjamin
Jacobs is the foreman of the East Conshoe
hocken and Plymouth Btone Quarry,
where about sixty men'are smployed. He
has only held the poaition for a month and
he sayshe doesn't want I any longer.
Two wouoks ago the laborers, who were
then getting §1.28 per day, went cut on &
strike for an Increase of wages. They
went to work the noxt day at $.40, On
Thursday they told the foreman that they
would not work unless they got $L.60 pee
day, the wages they were pald last sums=
mer. It is sald that Foreman Jacobs ree
fused to carry thelr requost to the comse
pany who own the quarry and that he
told the men that if they were not satls-
flod with the amount of wages thoy wors
recolving they could quit work and that
he would get meg from elsewhbere to lake
thoir places.

At noon on Wednesday every man left
the quarry, and Mr. Jacots boarded a train
and went to Manayunk, where he lives
He returned to Conshohocken Thursday
morning on the saven o'clock traln and
proceeded to walk to the quarry, which (s
a balf-mile north of the town. It was
ralning bard and Mr. Jacohs wore a heavy
rubber coat. When within three hundred
yards of the quarry he suddenly came
upon some thirty women, who had cone
coaled themselves behind a frelght train,
which stood upon aside track of the Read«
ing Rallroad. The women were disguised
fn such & manner that thoy looked like &
baud of strolling gy pules.

*Will you give us a job?’ asked one of
the women. The forcman did not have
time to make a reply, for in an instan* he
was surrounded and showers of whitewash
foll upon him faster than theraln. Each
woman was armed with a whitewash
brush, while a half-dozen bucksts of lime
ware placed convenloutly around,

“Lot him have it, the brute,” cried one
of tho women. .

“LeV's make n white man of bim,"” crisd
another.

*Oh, you'll starve workingmen’s fami-
lles, will you!” shrieked a third as she
dashed & whole bucket of whitewash on
the foreman. When he made a dash for
freedom he was quickly canght by some
Beet-footed Amason and held, while those
who were slower of movement plied him
with slacked lime. At last be mads @
desperate dash to get away and succesded
In guloing s plle of cinders, but was so
hotly puraned that he tumbled down the
other side and rolled to the edge of
Flymouth Creek. Regaining his feot he
ran over & bLridge snd aromnd a clader
crushor. There he was mot by another
gang of women with whitewash bruablies,
who chased him. He succeedod In reach.
ing the office of the Beaty quarry, whore
bo sntered and barricaded the door. The
offico was soon surrounded by thejinfuriat-
od women, who now numbered almost s
hundred.

“Come out. If you don’t we'll pull the
house down,” sald one of the women, and
then they proceeded to batier the door.

“Ladles,” called out the terrified fore-
man, “will you let me wash the llme out
of my eyes!

“Come out,” demanded the women. -

“Ladies, If you will only let me alone
I wlill ioave town, and never show my face
here again.”

The last plea of the terrified foreman
brought forth erles of triumph. At last
he was assured that If he would leave
be might come out. The [foreman had
bardly left the door, however, when the
women, with their brushes thoroughly
saturated with' whitewash, made another
break st bhim. He succesded In ollu.be
ing upon & pamsing engine, and thus
made his oscaps, Two hours afterward
be returned with Deputy Bherlf Wile
llam B, Owen and Constable Wil«
llam Custer, but the rictesrs were not
to be found, and no ome would give
the pames of the women. The ouly
arrest made was that of & young man
namod Kelly, who, it was claimed, urged
on the rioters by lsughing. Mr, Jacobs

thoy domand,but it appears that the trouble
Is not so much over the wazes anyway,
The foreman is ofensive to them and has
been from the first. Everything will be
: right ln & day or two."

One of the laborers said that Foreman

AMMOEFULTMDL

Mortgaging & Daughter to Satiafyf
an Appetite y

How a Pannaylvanian Manages to Seou
the Meoana of Minlstering to His De-
slre for Drink—A Not Very Crodie
ble or Oreditable Htory,

[Pitseburgh Londer.]
“¥es, air, startling as it may soem, &5
fatlior confesned to mo that a cortaln maas
in Pittsburgh bad actually bought his
daughter from him, or rathsr tho fathor
had entered inte an agroomeit with the
Plttaburgh man that whon she, who s S50
now over fifteon yoears, ronchoa the age of T
sixteon she will becomo his property, ands R
that tho purchasor can havg hor for hied =l
wife or mistress, whichover sho desires
This agreomont was made in numl:!ural.lnns' ik
of a num of monoy lonned the fathor* L =
Thus spoke a gentloman residing on Moun$
Washiugton to a Leader roporter yostersl
day.
gnt how doos It come, Inquired “"_i, Ny
seribe, thal you are convorsant with the =
detalls of what, to all intsnts and purs =
posas, must be a sccrot? b2
‘"he father s woll-kaown to me, and I
met him abouba week ngo In a Bouth Bide =
saloon. He was considerably undor the
influenes of liquor, He told me he had
just deawn §6) from one of the banks. I~
asked him If he had a doposit at tho bank.
Ho sald that he had not, but shat he had
recelved a check that morning for tho |
smount named from s man who might
some day be his son-la-law. I further
questionsd him about the matter,
when he in & moment of drunken confl-
denee told me the story 1 have just rolate
ed o you. Ho did not state who the man
waas, bub the beat way to do s ta vislt tho
man's house, His name iy Mr. —, Hoe
lives noar Castlo Bhannon, and who know s
but he will talk to you.'’
The reportor oallod ns directsd. On
knocking at the door of a little framo cot=
tage, which had beon polnted out to the
scribe as belng the residonse sought aftor,
the summons was answered by s mar-
veloualy handsome young girl, apparontly
about fifteen yoars of age, In response to
the Inquiry for the peraon sought, the girl
sald: “Father is not in at present, but he
willbe herein a fow momonts. Ploane
step (nalde and be soatod.” Tuis wan sald
In a lady-llke manner, and with a certain
alr of reflnement. Her movementa wers
all very graceful, which, added to her
beauty Jeertalnly made her a very attrac-
tive looking femnle. “Are you Mr, —'s
danchter?’

“Yes, sir, I am his youngest child.
Thers is anothor girl bosides myself, but
she is not hero at presant.” This lnst was
sald [n & tone of sadness,

“Miss,” sald the scribe, “I have heard a
singuiar story about Mr. —'s daughtor,
and I would like to know If you are the
one referred to.” The writer then told
her what he bad heard, an | also informed
her who he was and the object of his wisit,
In reply to which sho aaid; *

“I suppose I am the girl roferred to, but

informant has not told you tho true
state of alfalrs existing betwoeen myself,
father and the Plttaburgh gemtioman, a1
Ihad better correctly inform you, for I
foar If Idid not you would put us all in a
false light But do not mention any name,
ploasa, My mothor died two years ago,
I was then thirtesn years of age, and the
slster I spoke t you about was seventeen
yoars old. Bhe went away from home one
yoar ago next month, I would rather not
tell under what circumstancos, It dovs not
concern the story you came after any how,
Father was loft alone with us two girls
when mother died. We were then living
in Alleghony. After slater left we came
to live on the South Bide, and not long
ago moved hera 1 was an attendant at
the Fourth Ward Bohool, Allegheny, up
tothe t'‘me of our leaving that city,
about & year aga. Fathor got moeemploy-
ment in a large dry goods store. While
thore I was obuerved by a relative of one
of the proprictors of the store. He must
bave taken kindly to me, as he wisited
father’s house the following Bunday, and
bad » long, private conversation with
father about me, at the conclusion of
which I was saked if I would like to quit
the store and attend school and dress well,
I was astonished at the proposition, and
asked for an explanation. IU was given
me, and proved to be this: The young
man who calied, who, by the way, Is quite
rich and gnite good looking, proposed to
glve father & sum ot mo uey down, to pay
my board and tho cost of educating me at
a private school, provided thst when I
reached the age of sixtesa yoars father
eongents to our marriage. The proposi-
tion, you see, was arather novel ons, bub
fathor consentod, and I have been nte
tending school since, and I am really
growing to like my intonded. I have a ‘
good time. Oh, I suppose the money
father told you about was my board.”

“Did you ever meet your Intendedy”
maked the scribe.

“Quite frequently,” was the reply, *'as I
often sec him on the strest and he somio-
times comes out here"”

“Do you really think he Intends to
marry yoi when you are sixteeu years
ou'il

“I think so. Ask father; hecan tell you
more about that when he comes. 1don't
know what ls keepln ¢ him,.*”

Y"What does your father do!” was the
mext queation put to the young miss, “He
basn't been dolng much of mnything for
some time. To tell you the truth, sir,
tather drinks too mu b “Has he any
source of incomet” “Yes, sir, the young
man pays §) a month for my hoard, then
when he comes out to spend a day or two
be givea father extra money.” Thescribe
walted some timu, bat be fnilbl to put In
an appearpuoee, 8o t he Leader man took his
departure,

How the Quoen of Khobu Traveled
[Western Olirlstiun Advocate,)

“How did the }Quoen of Bheba travel
when she went to see Bolomon!' agked
Misa R~— of her Bunday-school class of
litlle girle. No one venlured an answer,
“If you had studisd your lesson you
could not ‘have helped knowinz,” sald
their teacher. *Now, look over the verses g
agaln.” Could she have gone by the
ears!” asked Miss, R—, beginniug to
lose patience, e the children consultad
their books, but appeared to arrive at no
conclusion. “Yes'm,” wald & Hitlo g vl ad
the end of the clans. “HShe went by seame
cars.” “Did she, indoed I" sald Ming [t
“Well, Loniso, we wuuld like to know how
you found that out.”

“In the sccond werse,” reaponded the
d:lld.“"ll says, sho came with u vary great
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2 [Liverpool Qourler,)

remarkable fatality to a child
yoar and nine months ol has juutbun‘:::
veutigatod ab Littlo Homputon, On Friday
the deceased was taken out Ly & neigh=
bor’s ohild, and simost Immodiately was
heard %0 cry, aa Ifin groat pain. ‘The
mother rushed out, and observed a lurge
game fowl standlng upon the bead of hor
ehild, who wa lying upon ite back In the
road. It seoms that the ohild bad pulled
the tall of the bird, which had lmmediates
Iy wrned upon It knocked it down and
atruck I savagely threo or four thmos in
Woosaslon with bils spurs. The post-mor.
Sam sxamlnation showed that the spur of
Ao fowl, which was two luches 1o length,
bad peneirated the child’s skull bebind

*ho laft ear, and all offorts to
" { save Its lite




